


New Roommate

by Lazulina Lapi



Category: Young Justice
Genre: Humor, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Klarion the Witch Boy
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-08 04:37:22
Updated: 2016-04-08 04:37:22
Packaged: 2016-04-27 21:00:47
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 427
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: After coming home you find an unexpected visitor. Begrudgingly you let them stay. You soon find yourself falling for them. (Klarion x Reader)





	New Roommate

You were walking home from school. For some time you had been living on your own, not that it bothered you. But today, well, let's just say it wasn't your best. All you wanted to do was stay home for some peace and quiet.

As you grabbed your keys to open the door, you walked into a darkened room. 'Huh?' you thought. 'It's the middle of the day, and it's so sunny outside. So…why is it so dark in here?' Just as soon as you went to turn on the light switch you felt a hand go over your mouth.

"You better not scream, you here me? All I want is to stay here and lay low from these people looking for me, ok?" you heard a voice say into your ear. He seemed as though tired and upset.

You managed to muffle an approval and after the hand let go you immediately flicked the light on and started taking in heavy breaths. The person standing in front you was a tall, pale-skinned teenage-ish looking boy with red eyes holding an orange striped cat with similar colored eyes. He was dressed in what seemed like a formal suit with long coat arms.

"W-who are you?" you asked the strange intruder.

"Not that it'll serve you much. But where are my manners? I'm Klarion, Klarion the Witchboy. And the cat is Teekl. I also know who you are. You're (y/n), you're (age), as well as attending (school name). Well, at least what I've gathered from your home." He seemed to just smirk at you after telling you all this.

"And why do you need me? What makes you think I won't just turn you over to the Justice League or the cops?" You quipped at him in a threatening voice.

"Tsk. Tsk. You won't, will you (y/n)? After all, I can be _very_ persuasive. Wouldn't want anyone to know you're harboring a criminal now would you? Or perhaps what a pretty girl like you would want some _special _perks." He merely lifted an eyebrow in suggestion of something not for the innocent.

"…Fine, you can stay. You can help yourself to the guest room. But please keep your cat from eating my pet fish, Mr. Beta?" you said motioning him to the vacant room down the hall.

"Oh. Well you see, Teekl was hungry and since that rule wasn't established when we got here…Mr. Beta isn't around anymore." He put in a childish voice. He watched as you became frustrated and began yelling. Enjoying when you began swearing. 


End file.
